THE 



FKOM THE 


LAUNCH TO THE WRECK. 


BY 




M. BALLANTYNE, 


AUTHOR OF ''the THREE LITTLE KITTENS,” “ MISTER FOX,” 

ETC, ETC . 


TSiOniiffit . 

T. NELSON AND SONS, PATERNOSTER ROW. 

EDINBURGH; AND NEW YORK. 


1882, 


SONG OF THE SAILOR BOY. 

DUET FOR CHILDREN. 



6 


SONG OF THE SAILOR BO^. 
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I watch’d my first ship build-ing ; 


I 


saw her tim - Ikers 
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in the bright blue skies 


Un - til her masts were 




SONG OF THE SAILOR BOY. 


Olf ' I lov’H the great blue ocean, 

I love the whistling l)reeze, 

When tlie galhuji sliip sweeps lightly 
Across the saririn^ seas. 

1 watched my first ship building; 

I saw her timbei’s rise, 

Until her masts were towering 

O 

U|> in tlie bright blue skies. 


I heard the cheers ascending, 

I saw her kiss the foam. 

When fii*st her hull Avent plunging 
Into her ocean home. 

Her flags Avere gaily streaming, 

And lier .sails Avere full and round, 
Wlien the shout from shore came ringing, 
“ Hurrah ! for the OutAvard-bound 1” 


SONG OF THE SAILOR BOV. 



But, alas ! ere long a tempest 
Came down with awful roar 
And dashed our ship in pieces 
Upon a foreign shore. 

But He who holds the waters 
In His almighty hand, 
Brought i\ll the sailors safely 
Back to their native land. 
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DAVIE LONGS TO GO TO SEA. 















THE LIFE OF A SHIP, 

FROM rUK 

LAUNCH TO THE WRECK. 
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A BOY S WISH. 
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AT THE BUILDING-TABD. 
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AN EXPLANATION. 
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AN EXPLANATION. 


pends. The sticks that you see 
branching out from the keel 
like deers’ horns are* called 
‘ribs;’ they are very strong, 
and the timbers that fasten 
them together at the top are 

called ‘ beams.’ Of course theses 

pieces of wood are some of them 
far larger than any trees that 
you have ever seen ; but if you 
examine them you will find that 
each timber and rib is made up 
of two or three separate pieces 
of wood, fastened very strongly 
together. When all the beams 
are fixed they will begin to nail 
the planks on to the ribs ; iron 
bolts are used for this purpose, 
but by far the greater number 
of the nails are made of wood. 
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A2I EXPLANATION. 
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FULL OF THOUGHT. 




WISHING TO BE A SAILOR. 
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AT THE LAUNCH, 




A WONDERFUL SIGHT. 
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HOW SHIPS ARE LAUNCHED. 
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CHRISTENING THE SHIP. 
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FAIRLT AFLOAT. 



THE LAUNCH. 














ATTEE THE LAENCH. 
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GAINING HIS POINT. 




PEEPABING FOB SEA. 
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THE DAY OE DEPARTURE. 




LEAVING HOME. 29 





OUTWAllD BOUND 


OUTWARD BOUND. 














STKANGE SIGHTS. 
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NOTHING BUT SEA.. 




A FRESH BREEZE. 
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DAVY IS SEA-SICK. 




GOING BELOW. 
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A SNTO BED. 
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“only a stiff breeze.” 

were stamping, pieces of wood 
were falling, doors were bang- 
ing, masts were creaking, the 
wind was howling; in short, 
Davy thought it must be a ter- 
rible storm and that they should 
all be lost. But the steward 
said to him, in passing, “ It’s 
only a stiff breeze, youngster ; ” 
so he turned round and went 
to sleep again. For two days 
and two nights did Davy lie 
there — very sick ! On the 
morning of the third day he 
awoke much refreshed, and felt 
strongly inclined to eat his blan- 
kets ! As he lay wondering 
how he was to get down out of 
his hammock without breaking 
his neck, he heard his friend 


38 


A DEAD CALM. 




ON DECK AGAIN. 
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A BEAUTIFUL SIGHT. 
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‘ ‘ READY, SIR ! 

then he sprang up the compan- 
ion ladder, and, running to the 
poop where the captain was, 
touched his cap, saying, — 

‘‘ I’m ready, sir.” 

“ Very good, my lad,” said 
the captain, sitting down on 
the sky-light, or window on the 
deck, which gives light to the 
cabin below. “Do you see that 
little thing on top of the main- 
mast like a button ? ” 

“ Do you mean the truck ? ” 
said Davy. 

“ Oh, you know its name, do 

you ? well, do you think you 

could climb up to it ? ” 

“ I’ll try,” cried Davy, spring- 
ing towards the mast. 

“ Stay ! ” shouted the cap- 
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CLIMBING TO THE MAST-HEAD. 



DAVY FALLS OVERBOARD. 
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ALL HANDS ON DECK ! 





ItEEFING TOP-SAILS IN THK STOKM. 
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THE STORM. 




THE GALE INCREASES. 
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AN AWFUL NIGHT. 


Nancy stood on her deck cling- 
ing to the bulwarks, lest they 
should be washed overboard ! 
Little Davy looked at the man 
next him, and saw that it was 
Ben Block. “ Oh, Ben ! ” said 

he, “ what an awful night it is ! 

Do you think we shall be lost ? ” 

Ben shook his head. “I 
don’t know, lad ; but the Lord 

can save us, if it be His will. 
Pray to Him, boy.” 

“ My poor mother ! ” mur- 
mured Davy, as the tears rose 
to his eyes, while he prayed to 
God in his heart that he might 
be spared to see her again. At 
that moment there came a wave 

so big and black that Davy 
thought the sea was going to 



CUTTING AWAY THE MASTS. 
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THE BOATS LOST. 
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WORKING THE PUMPS. 




THE SHIP SPRINGS A LEAK. 
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A SAD SIGHT. 


deed. Some of the men be- 
gan to cry to God for mercy, 
others tore their hair and ran 
about like madmen, while some 
sat down and silently prepared 

to die ! 

The morning light came at 
last. But what a sad sight it 
rose upon. The once noble 
ship now lay a wreck upon the 
water, with the masts and sails 
gone and her shattered hull 
ready to sink. The captain, 
who seemed to have lost all 
hope when the jury-mast broke, 
was standing on the poop, look- 
ing anxiously round the horizon 

in hopes of seeing a sail— but 
in vain. Davy stood beside him, 
and looking up in his face, said. 



A HAPPY THOUaHT. 
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MAKING A RAFT. 




A CHANCE OF ESCAPE. 


57 




58 


THE RAFT BREAKS AWAY. 





rHK. KAKT. 
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A OLOOMT PROSPECT. 




THE DARK STORMY NIGHT. 
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A ROCKY SHOEK. 




ON THE ROOKS. 
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BREAKING UP. 




A CRAVE RESOLVE. 
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FIGHTING THE WAVES. 
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A DESPERATE EFFORT. 
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IN SAFETY. 
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KIND ASSISTANCE. 




HOME ONCE MORE. 
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CONCLUSION. 












